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" To whom? " they all asked in a breath.
" Allow me to keep my secret," said she. " I promise, if our father will grant it, to invite you to that mysterious wedding."
"Is it to be soon?"
661 am waiting."
A long silence ensued.
" The spring is come," said Seraphita. " The noise of waters and of breaking ice has begun; will you not come to hail the first springtime of the new century? "
She rose and, followed by Wilfrid, went to a window which David had thrown open. After the long stillness of winter, the vast waters were stirring beneath the ice, and sang through the fiord like music; for there are sounds which distance glorifies, and which reach the ear in waves that seem to bring refreshment and light.
66 Cease, Wilfrid," said she, " cease to cherish evil thoughts whose triumph will be a torment to endure. Who could fail to read your wishes in the sparkle of your eyes? Be good; take a step in well-doing 1 Is it not a step beyond the mere love of men to sacrifice yourself entirely to the happiness of the one you love ? Submit to me, and I will lead you into a path where you will attain to all the greatness you dream of, and where love will be really infinite."
She left Wilfrid lost in thought.
" Can this gentle creature really be the prophetess who but now flashed lightnings from her eyes, whose words thundered about the worlds, whose hand wielded the ax of Doubt in defiance of our sciences? " said he to himself. " Have we been asleep for these few minutes? "
" Minna," said Seraphitus, returning to the pastor's daughter, " the eagles gather where the dead lie, the turtledove flies to the springs of living water under green and peaceful groves. The eagle soars to the skies, the dove descends from them. Venture no more into regions where you will find neither fountains nor shade. If this morning you could not look into the gulf without destruction, keep your powers for him who will love you. Go, poor child, I am betrothed, as you know."